SUNDAY  MORNINGS

growth compared with it; if it be rough, it a
least knows nothing about the two-eyed stance
pad-play, and Mr. Cardus's other aversions, an<
its settings have a quality that even Lord's, th
fine product of civilisation, must lack. Is it no
astonishing that the epic of a day's cricket, fron
dawn to dusk, has not yet been written, and tha
for one cricket club in modern fiction, there are <
hundred night clubs ?
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